CALL  NO  MAN  HAPPY

dangerous expression: romanticized biography. I had never used it; I
had on the contrary said that a biographer has no right to invent
either i fact or a speech, but that he might and should arrange his
authentic materials in the manner of a novel and give his reader the
feeling of a hero's progressive discovery of the world which is the
essence of romance. But few people take the trouble to read care-
fully, especially prefaces, and the success of Ariel, a success which
astonished my publisher and me, encouraged a whole series of
Romantic Lives and Private Lives which were often very bad. For
some time I suffered from the reaction against this avalanche of
improvised biographies and I took great care, when I myself re-
turned to this type of book, to respect the legitimate phbbias of
meticulous, distrustful and atrabiliar men of learning. Fortunately,
to my great joy, Sir Edmund Gosse, the most eminent of the English
critics, understood and praised my Ariel, a fact which intimidated
the malcontents. On the other hand, my master Alain was by no
means enthusiastic:

'Why don't you write novels?' he said to me. *Then you'll
have a freer hand ... I preferred Ni Ange, ni Bete and above all
Bramble.'

He was now living in the Rue de Rennes. From time to time I
would go to pick him up at the Lyce*e Henri IV, where he was
teaching, and walk home with him. The war had changed him a
great deal. Although exempt ffom military service, he had insisted
in 1914 on enlisting as a private in the Artillery, From this experience
of army life he had produced a cruel book: Mars, ou La Guerre jugee.
For a man so jealous of his independence, the worst misfortune of
war had not been death or danger but ,the suspension of. civil
liberties and public criticism. 'Who is in the right f To find the
answer to this question in the army you count the stripes or the stars
of the interlocutors. It is likely that -Socrates as a private would
have suffered from this method. Hence in the case of Akin, veteran
of the Great War, there had grown up a bitterness that he had not
possessed when he was at Rouen. In the mud of die trenches he had
caught rheumatism which made him drag one leg, but he had
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